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HENRY AND MATILDA. 


( Concluded from page 170.) 
SYDNEY MARSDEN at length 


entered the room of his sister, with a 
commission from his father, to bring 
her to the company ; and she arose im- 
moveably determined not to waver from 
her first resolution, and with no other 
sentiments in her heart forthe person 





her: without it, she had perhaps sunk ; 
and, even as it was, her arms fell life- 
less beside her; and she stood, a sta- 
tue-looking form, with her eyes fixed 
on the causer of her astonishment. He, 
with unfeigned affection, advanced, to 
prove that no delusion was offered to 
her sight; and the silent wonder, which 
then possessed her, soon yielded place 
to the tenderest emotions of joy. Yet, 
till this miracle was explained to her, 





towhom she was about’to*be introdu- 
ced, than those of settled indifference, 











some amazement it was natural should 
remain. Mr. Elwin removed it. The 








or rather dislike, as she considered him 
then as in some degree the supplanter 
of her favourite Henry. These ideas 
gathered strength as she communicated 
them to her brother on their way ; nor 
did he strive to combat them till they 
arrived at the door of the parlor, when 
Sydney, putting one arm round her 
waist, led her in with the other hand. 

His action somewhat surprised her ; 
however, she went on unhesitatingly, 
towards her father and Mr. Elwin, who 
were standing near one of the windows, 
without the nephew of the latter, who 
being with Ardley at the bottom of the 
toom, below the door, had stood behind 
Matilda at her entrance. She paid her 


report of Henry’s fall arose, he inform- 
ed her, from the circumstance of his 
i|having really been dangerously wound- 








jjed on guard, and laying for near twen- 


tv-four hours to all appearance dead, 
during which time the dispatches had 
been sent home. Contrary winds, he 
added, had for so many weeks prevent- 
ed farther intelligence arriving, that he 
was sufficiently recovered to return 
home; at the same time that the vessel 
he belonged to left G , with the 
happy news of his being still alive. 
Ardley then, who had been present 
throughout the whole of this scene, 
admired his ingenious mistake, in ha- 
ving become acquainted with, and al- 
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‘compliments to Mr. Elwin, and after- 


wards turning round to repeat them to | 


the Mr. Davenport she expected to be- 
hold ; what was her astonishment when 
with his arms across, leaning against 
the wall, the figure of Henry, struck 


her eye? ? of that Henry, whom she had 


so long mourned, and towards whom 
‘[she had vowed unchanging fidelity! 


ways speaking of, Henry Davenport, 
| supposing him to have been his bro- 
ther, who still remained at London; 
for he had learned the falsity of the re- 
port immediately after his father’s or- 
ders arrived, and in consequence for- 
bore to attendtothem. The informa- 
tion she received tended to convince 
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Matilda that the objects before her 
ans. {Lhe arm of Sydney still supported { were absolutely real, and that she had 
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not been deceived by a phantom ; yet 
was it a considerable time before she 
could possibly compose her mind sufh- 
ciently to talk with any degree of cohe- 
rence. Atlength, however, the expres- 
sions of her fatner’s pleasure, and the 
soothing voice of her revived friend, 
restored her spirits to their natural 
state; and she congratulated Mr. EI- 
win with testimonies of unsuppressed 
delight. He received them with a joy | 
equal to her own, at the same time re- 
proaching his interested views as the 
source of every sorrow they had felt. | 
On this subject he was silenced by his 
nephew, who affirmed the present satis- 
faction to be ample amends for all ; and 
by Mr. Marsden, who, as had before 
been concerted, took hold of his daugh- 
ter’s hand, and placed it within that of | 


Henry, jointly presented by his uncle | 


and himself. ‘‘ Now,” said Mr. Elwin, | 


“the interference of a still angry Hea- | 


ven alone can prevent my becoming | 
blessed. I had nearly destroyed the | 


lasting peace of mind of two amiable | 


young persons, designed, I am convin- | 


ced, for each other, and nothing but a 


ssiiiaelo could turn aside the mischief I | 


had plotted. A miracle has been allow- 
ed. My nephew is restored to life ; 
he has forgiven his uncle; and, 
many years to come, may the happi- 
ness of Henry and Matilda prove a re- 
proach to the tyranny of such guardi- 

as as,not content with dominion over | 
the persons of those committed to their 
care, would constrain their affections 


also, which the Almighty alone knows, | 
couutry. 


| changes ; at any rate, I shall acquire a 


properly, how to guide !” 
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EDWARD DUDLEY. 


( Continued from page 171.) 


UPON the receipt of Miss Mel-| 


lington’s letter, the distracted Dudley 


ew to her, urged his love in vehement’ 


terms ; and vowed, that though honor | 
might enforce his marriage with Miss | 
Lansdowne, she alone possessed his| 


fections. He soothed her unconceal-| 


ed distress by every endearment ten-! 
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fusion, disclosed views which filled hey 
with alarm. Innate virtue, supported 
by an excellent understanding, and 4 
liberal education, gave her an instanta.§ 
neous triumph over the weakness of 
her heart; and she pointed out to him, 
in such energetic and pathetic terms, 
the injury he designed, that he fel 
abashed at the implied insult. Yet pas. 
sion again overpowered reason ; again 
he transgressed, and Anna indignantly 
‘commanded him to leave her. Con. 
'vinced of her virtue, yet despairing of 








| obtaining an object still more dear to 


him, as more worthy of his love, he 
formed a hasty resolve, which, in his 
phrenzy he executed, after having 
written two letters; the first of which, 





for 





H 


to Miss Lansdowne, contained these 
words : 


Mapvam—When I first solicited the 
| honor of your hand, my heart was sen- 
sible of your merits, and rested on you 
for perfect happiness, with not one 





| estrayed wish; yet my evil destiny, or 


| my own caprice, (for I seek not to pale 
liateé my offence,) has decreed other- 
wise. I have dared to love another; 
yet, Madam, do yourself the justice to 
believe, that no unworthy passion has 
drawn me from your attractions. The 
object of my truant love, is not less 
beauteous, Jess amiable than yourseli, 
After this avowal, it is impossible | 
should fulfil my engagements with 
you; though I will never insult you 
| by marrying another, while you remain 
‘single. No, Augusta, I will quit my 
Absence may effect many 





| more powerful knowledge of my own 
| Sentiments ; at present they are agita- 
\ted and bewildered. It is in confor- 
mity with my ideas of honor and jus 
tice, that I make this sacrifice. But if 
any of your friends conceive my con- 
'duct dishonorable towards you, I am 
ready to answer to their claims. fae 
now, Madam, permit me, in truth, t 
add, that the purest regard for you, 
| Tegulates my conduct. Amiable as | 


derness could devise ; and, in his con-!' know you to be, I could feel nothing 
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but self-reproach and abhorrence, were 
| to deceive you into an union, which 








every sentiment of integrity must now 


Sforbid- Ihave not the vanity to sup- | 


pose your affections irrev ocably fixed 
on me: bestow then your hand on one_ 
who can bring you an undivided heart; 
but never will you find one more capa- | 
ble of appreciating your excellence 
than, Madam, your sincere friend and 
humble servant, 
EpwarbD Dup-ey. 


( To be concluded in our next.) 
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THE DESERTED coTTaGe.—4 Fragment. 


NO sparkling fire illumined the walls 
of the cottage ; the voice of man had 
long ceased to echo through the lonely 
habitation 5 and the winds whistled 
through the broken roof. The little 
garden surrounding the humble man- 
sion, was no longer the care of the hus- 
bandman ; the spade disturbed not the 
turf, the thistle was not expelled, the 
thorn remained undestroyed. ‘The 
deer bounded over the spot unmolest- 
ed; the wolf passed the cottage, and 
drank of the rivulet meandering by it, 
in safety. Ata short distance, beneath 
a tree entwined with ivy, were the 
graves of its late inhabitants ; no sculp- 


tured marble was there erected to. 
snatch their names from the shades of | 
oblivion—they rested in the silence of | 
nature, the glooms of solitude over- | 
shadowed the place! Every object’ 


around me was stamped with the deso- 


lation of autumn. The storm had torn | 


the wild rose bush from its root, and 


the banks of the rivulet, which hoarsely | 


murmured over the moss-clad rock, 
Doasted no verdure. Romantic was 


the scene I beheld, yet real. At the; 


foot of the graves, i sat on an aged tree 
fallen beneath the blast, and as I gazed 
on these mansions of mortality, I shud- 
dered; an involuntary groan escaped 


me, when, suddenly, the voice of rea- | 


son arrested my ear— Why shouldst 
thou shudder, frail mortal, at the ob- 
jects thou seest, and permit a useless | 
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|| gloom to overshadow thy soul, owing 


| merely to external objects. T hou hast 
| gazed om the vaults of death, oh maid 
'of weakness! thou hast contemplated 
! the decay of the vegetable creation, yet 
| rejected the moral from thence to be 
| derived. Thou hast mourned over the 
desolation around thee, yet remainest 
inattentive to the language spoken by 
every blasted plant: ‘ thysel/ shall lie 
as low.” Rouse thy torpid faculties to 
| uctlon, weep o’er thy follies, numerous 
/as the thoughts rushing across a dis- 
'tracted brain. Seventeen years have 
‘rolled away,’ unregarded as the blue 
waves of the sea; in this length of time, 
| thy youthful errors have scarce left thee 
a moment for reflection. Dost thou re- 
gard youth as an impenetrable armour ? 
The javelins of death shall pierce it. 
Thou mayst lie low in the morning 
of lite, as the blossom destroyed by 
the frosts of autumn.” C 
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ON THE EDUCATION OF 1HE FEMALE SEX 


THE pursuit of knowledge is the most inno- 
cent and interesting occupation in which the 
female sex can possibly be engaged; nor can 
there be a better method of checking a spirit 
of dissipation, than by cultivating a taste for li- 
terature. The true way to attack vice, is by set- 
ting up something else against it. Let women, 
in early youth, acquire something of sufficient 
interest and importance to command the appli- 
cation of their maturer faculties, and to excite 
their perseverance in future life ; let chem learn 

that happiness is to be derived from the acqui- 
| sition of knowledge, as well as the gratification 





| of vanity; and you will raise up a much more 
formidable barrier against dissipation, than a 
host of invectives and exhortations can supply 
The instruction of the female sex improves the 
stock of national talents, and employs more 
minds for the instruction and amusement of the 
world ; it increases the pleasures of society, by 





multiplying the topics upon which the two sexes 
take a common interest; and makes a marriage 
| an intercourse of understanding as well as of 
| affection, by giving dignity and importance to 
| the female character The education of women 
favours public morals; it provides for every 
season of life, as well fur the brightest and the 


best; and leaves a women when she is stricken 
by the hand of time, not as she now too often is, 
destitute of every thing, and neglected by all, 
but with the full power and the splendid attrac. 
itions of knowledge, dittusin, 4 the eleg: unt plea. 
i sures of polite literature, and receiving the just 


i homage of learned and accomp! shed 1 n 
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For the Fuvenile Port-Folio. 
NIAGARA. 
PALE rose the regent of the night, 
And gleam’d on many a weapon bright, 
Which ere she sask were stain’d in fight, 
And bath’d in red gore horribly. 
And frequent wafted on the air, 
Ascended many a warrior’s pray’r, 
Destin’d to end his journey there, 
And cold in death sleep silently. 
Pois’d high, the deadly brands now flash, 
The hostile ranks through carnage dash, 
From wing to wing, the small arms clash, 
And roars the dread artillery. 
Dire was the shock, ’twixt mortal foes, 
From either line the shout arose, 
And ev’ry breast with ardor glows 
To fall or combat manfully. 
But bark ! what means that echoing cry ’ 
*Tis freedom’s foes affrighted fly, 
Our stars victorious wave on high, 
And to the foe gleam fearfully. 
But many a gallant soul has fell, 
With patriot feeling fir’d too well, 
Whose fate shall sorrowing comrades tell, 
To home returning mournfully. 
Each spring with flow’rs shall deck their bed, 
And glory’s halo crown their head, 
And ev’ry tear by beauty shed, 
Shail hail them pride of chivalry ! 
ali > Eee 
My cor, by a young lady ten years of age. 
OH! round my sweet cot smile the blossoms 
of spring, 
The ripe fruits of autumn, and summer’s rich 
sweets, 
While as zephyr, young zephyr, drops plumes 
from his wing, 
The flow’rets with kisses he wantonly greets. 
Transparently white, op’ning soft on the day, 
The perfum’d May lilies their sweet odours 
shed ; 
And the light pendant blue-bells as waving they 
play, 
Refresh with the dew drops, their own na- 
tive bed. 
While nourish’d and dipt in the tears of the 
morn, 
Embalm’d with the fragrance that Maja be 
StOWS; 
The gay honey suckles my low thatch adorn, 
And twine with their tendrils my bow’r of 
repose. 
me DS ee 
The description of ro-MoRROW is prettily express- 
ed in the following lines : 
SEE when the falling day 
In silence melts away, 


Behind the western hills withdrawn ; 
Her fires are quench’d her beauty fled, 
With blushes all her face o’erspread, 
As conscious she had ill fulfill’d 

The promise of the dawn. 

Another morning soon shall rise, 
Another day salute our eyes 

As smiling and as fair as she, 

And make as Many promises ; 

But do not thou the tale believe, 
They’re sisters all, and all deceive 
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PRUDENCE. 
WHEN unrestrain’d, my simple heart 
Would let the world its follies see ; 
Thy wise reserve do thou impart, 
And let me, Prudence, think on thee. 
When wit her dangerous mirth supplies, 
Provoking laughter’s heedless glee, 
To check my fancies, as they rise, 
Iii turn my eyes, and look on thee. 
If prone to blab a gossip’s tale, 
And set the imprison’d secret free, 
That look demure shall then prevail, 
And silent, 1 will copy thee. 
If discord in my bosom rise, 
And anger uncontrol’d would be, 
I'll seek that form with eager eyes, 
And calm my rage by viewing thee. 
When lavish bounty guides my hand, 
And thou shalt urge discretion’s plea ; 
My heart resign’d to thy command, 
Shall yield its impulse up to thee. 
Sage Goddess, on whose sober brow 
I many a sapient maxim see, 
Time bids me at thy shrine to bow; 
And never more abandon thee. 
| | THE EVERGREEN, 
KEENLY blew the wintry gale, 
Whistling through the leafless trees ; 
The mountain’s top, the plain, the vale, 
Were whiten’d by the snowy breeze. 
No verdant leaf ¢hen grac’d the bough, 
No vivid child of spring was seen, 
Save, where amidst the drifted snow, 
Appear’d the stately evergreen. 
From off the juvanescent pine 
Two verdant twigs Cesario tears : 
| This,” said the youth, ‘shall still be mine, 
‘© While shat Amanda’s bosom bears.” 
As pleas’d she view’d the verdant spray, 
W hose beauty brav’d the wintry blast, 
‘¢ Well it portrays,” she seem’d to say, 
‘* That friendship which shall ever last.” 
«¢ Ah, simple maid,” grave reason cries, 
“« Ah, cease to heed the pleasing giver, 
‘¢ For know that memory quickly dies, 
«“ And even evergrens will wither.” Pysche- 
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